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the world. I have dreamt of snch things; I have paced these old cloisters when a boy and when I was miserable at home, and I have had visions, and this was one. I have sighed to live alone with a fair spirit for my minister. Venecia has descended from heaven for me, and for me alone. I am re* solved I will pluck this flower with the dew upon its leaves.'
41 did not know I was reasoning with a poet/ said the Doctor, with a smile. ' Had I been conscious of it, I would not have been so rash.'
11 have not a grain of poetry in my composition,' said his lordship ; ' I never could write a verse; I was notorious at Eton for begging all their old manuscripts from boys when they left school, to crib from ; but I have a heart, and I can feel. I love Venetia, I have always loved her, and, if possible, I will marry her, and marry her at once.'
CHAPTER  V.
THE reappearance of the ladies at the end of the cloister terminated this conversation, the result of which was rather to confirm Lord Cadurcis in his resolution of instantly urging his suit, than the reverse. He ran forward to greet his friends with a smile, and took his place by the side of Yenetia, whom, a little to her surprise, he congratulated in glowing phrase on her charming costume. Indeed she looked very captivating, with a pastoral hat, then much in fashion, and a dress as simple and as sylvan, both showing to admirable advantage her long descending hair, and her agile and springy figure.
Cadurcis proposed that they should ramble over the abbey, he talked of projected alterations, as if he really had the power immediately to effect them, and was desirous of obtaining their opinions before any change was made. So they ascended the staircase which many years before Venetia had mounted for the first time with he? mother, and entered